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From the National Press.
T'VE READ IN WILD ROMANCE.
mdhrﬂd-muﬁn:,d‘h'

J qunnnugdy 5 .

You scarce could brook their piercing giance,

" Yet turn not from 1ts light.

And D've read of the pale and lofty front

And the clustering locks that hung,

Of the glorious, proudly curving lip
And oh! the magic tongue.

The magic tongue that sent
wadnuﬁ':etu the ear,

And the ravisted listener breathless bent,
Its thrilling tones to hear!

And [ dreamed not, save in wild romunce
Those graces to behold;

But I've seen them all divinely blent
In one of earthly mould.

But closed is the burning eye
Beneath its clay cold Id,
And the magie tones In silence lie,
And mﬂiw locks are hid.
He illl.eplﬁ‘ in & distant grave;
‘They have laid him down torest
Whete the orange trees their branches wave
Unhecded o'er his breast.

Where sunshine all the du):

Lights up the dark grave's gloom,
And the tranguil moon's unclouded ray
Sleeps nightly on his tomb.

There blows no ehilling, autumn blast, |

Nor fulls the winter's snow;
But the soft winds sigh and the flowers bloom
On the spot where he lies low.

And a thousand mellow straing
From the fragrant groves arise,
And the fire-bird o'er the flowery plains
Like a flashing meteor flies.
In the t, fasrest land of earth,
O'erhung by the clearest sky,
Where sumwer reigns with a changeless sway,
Alas! that be should die! -
Sleep on, in thy sunbt grave,
Thou of the eagle cye, ;
While the snow talls, and the wild winds rave
Where thy own fair sisters lie.
Meet burial plsce for the giited deal,
That land of summer bluom,
The' sorrowing kindred may not shed
Their sad tears o’er thy tomb, : |
| el S o WS = —
From Godey s Lady Book. -
A DINNER TO A GREAT MAN.
BY ¥, E. F., AUTHOR OF **A MARRIAGE OF CONVENIENCE,
“THE WIDOWER," ETC. ETC

From morn to ¢'en it's nonght but twiling,
At baking, roasting, frying, boiling.—bunss.

———s

4You were quite right,” replied Mrs, Johnson,
pleased that her friend, Mre. Franklin's husbang, had
seen the distinction with which Mr. Graville had
treated her husband, and not—if the truth must be,
told—very sorry that Mr. Johnson had takea the op-
portunity to put down Mr. Franklin—~*you were
right; these great people are mighty careful of them-
selves and don't like being bored.  But, my dear,” she
continued, with sudden earnesstness, “Graville is, I
suppose, one of the most influential men now in pow-
er, is be not?™

“Unquestionably,” replied her husband.

“Welil, then,” she resumed, with great animation,
“could not he get a commission for Samat West
Poim?

“Certainly, if he chose,” replied Mr. Johnson; “a
line from him would settio the matter.”

“Then, my dear husband,” urged Mrs, Johnson
“why don’t you ask him? 1t would be sucha great
thing for poor Sam. Now, don't be mealy-mouthed,"
she continued, imploringly, as her husband did mot
answer immediately.

“] was thinking of it, Jane,” he replied, slowly—
for, though he had almost made up his mind to do so,
he yet hesitated a little at seting his wife's imagina-
tion offin the same track.

After a pause, during which Mrs. Johnson seemed
to be deeply engaged, she looked up and suid—*He
is at the head of the———Department, is he not?’

“Yes.”

“Then the office of —— is in his gift, is it not?”’

Mr. Johnson nodded affirmatively, and the eyes
of the husband and wife met with the same expres-
sion.

Poor Mr. Graville! How many visions were built
upon the few civil words spoken in the warmth
and, it must be added, heedless moments of a sudden
recognition ?

‘= hope you may be at home when be calls,” said
Mr. Johnsun, “Perhaps you had better not go out
all this week; I should be wvery sorry to have you
miss him.”

“Miss him!" exclaimed Mrs. Johpson, in 2 tone
almost of horror at suech a calamity’s befalling her,

for by this time, she had made up ber mund w ask
bim herseli for Sam’s watrant if ber husband would

| not, snd then maybe she would say a word or two a-
;boul.—-'.ml bere she paused, and gasped even in unag-

inetion; and now ber excileivent was such that she
yuse und paced tihe rovisy, while ber busband putied
his eigar slowly und cowplacentiy, cogitating maybe
the same schemes that nearly turned his wile's
brain.

Mr. Johnson continued to puff on in silence for
sowe time, when at last, drawing the cigar from his
mouth, he suid, looking at his wife—*What do you

@My dear,” satd Me. Juhnson, “Mr. Graville s in -Iny to my asking bim to dinner?’

town.”
#Bo Lsee by the papers,” rejoined the wife. “They

“] have been thinking of that, toc,” she replied, as

she approached his arm-chair and planted herself 1n

are making a great fuss with bim, [ suppose. These | g0 of him; “it’s the best, the very wisest thing you
grandees bave rather & bard time of i, I think, with | L uld do.  He will then see the boys, and—there's

all their honours,” she added, with something of phi-

lusophic contempt to her tone.
#] met bhun to-day,” continued Mr. Johnson, with

considerable animation of manner, not answering his son, in & more carcless manner, partly to cool down

no telling the good thut may come of it," she added

with great excitement. :
“\Welly well, 1 don™s know that,” replied Mr. John- |

wife's sage remark, “and to wy surprise he recogul- |y yye's hopes and pastly because his larger knowl-

zed me at once and greeted me with great cordiali- tedge of the world bad taught him to build less on the

ty.” -

“lndeed!™ excimumed Mrs. Johnson, almost breath-!

1

kind feelings, not to speak of kind wornds, of a great |

less with defight, ber philusophic indifference atonce 1, .o0ke of wishing to know you, it gives me s good |
put to fight by the condescension of the great MAN | onortunity of asking him—in a quiet way, of course; |
towards her husband. “Where did you meet hinn? o oon'y yndertake great parties—jost 2 family din-

Tell me all aboutit. Did you call upon bim?”

“Oh, no; it was so long since we had met, and
since then he has become so distinguished, that 1, ijje's eating one of their “amily dinners”—corn |
should not have thought of claiming his acquaintance | becf and cabbage! or, maybe, beef-steak and yola-|

again—certainly not of ealling on hin—-"

4 5 : ! toes!—table-cloth and china to match!
“Why not?” interrupted bis wife, quickly, whodid | o o i) poining: get Mr. Graville invited, the din- |

per.”
Mrs. Johnsor could not but smileat the idea of Mr.

However,

not relish hearing that any o Wpsao far sbove ber _I ner should be settled after that; and so she took up
husband that h‘_"hw“ be diffident about even mwa- p. .y ivine Jeaving ber husband to think over the
king a call. “You were very intimate atcollege, \oo 0 o thrown out, while she counted up to '

were you not?”

herself ber glasses and silver forks, and made up her |

“Yes, yes; but college friendships are soun forgot- mind as to what she should borrow from her more |

ton, particalarly by those who rise in the world— o j\hy wster to supply the deficiences of her own

Your great guns have not long memores. Howey- scanty china closets,

er, as | was saying, | bad no idea of calling on Gra-

ville, but I bappened in at the —— House, where he ' hetween the hosband and wife.

The topic was not resumed, however, that evening
Mrs. Johnson said

“It would not be a ba. thing, though; andas £
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oceupied, I came away very soon. He has promixed
us the first disengaged day, and that is all I wanted.
And now I suppose you are satisfied,” he continved
smiling, as it was purely to grauify ber that he bad

made the push.

“Quite," she replied. ‘QIW'h'ﬂllatlhy}

in town long."”

“No: he leaves the beginning of next week.—
He will come to us about Friday or Saturday, [ im-
agine.”

Mrs. Johnson said nothing more; but she was up
bright and early the next morning; and hud the frunt
parlour given an extra cleaning, and was only wait-
ing till her husband was off to do the same by the
dining-room.

When Mr. Johnson next saw Mr. Graville he was
more than ever engaged, and seemed perplexed and

even embarrassed when his old friend reminded biwn -

of his promise of dining with him. He had more in-
vitations to dinners and suppers than he could have
eaten in a year, besides political atsemblies and com-
mittees to attend Lo, and was about apologizing, when,
seeing that it was such a keen disappoiotment to Mr.
Johnson, and that, moreover, he did not mean to let
him off, he finally promised to delay his departure vne
day and dine with him the following Tuesday.

Bome of those who surrounded him seemed sur-
prised at this condescension, but as he said to a gen-
tleman with whom he was particularly intimate,
“Juhnson made such a puint of it, and one does not
like to mortify a man whois rather down in the world,
He bas not been successful, |am told; has a large
famiiy, too—and, moreover, there was no getting off;
50 | have determined to remain over Tuesday.”

Mrs. Johnson gasped when her husband told her
that he had asked Mr. Gravile for the following Mon-
day, and only breathed freely when she found Tues-
day was the day finally settled on, su that she would
bave no unprofitable Sunday intervening to arrest all
the exertions she must put forth to make her table
fit for so great a man.

Mr. Johnson no longor talked of a “family dinner;”
his vanity would not permit him to “hide his light
under a bushel;" be could not keep so distinguished
a guest to himself—he must have others to meet
him by way of showing how honoured he was,

So by the time the important Tuesday had ar-
rived, he had asked rather more guests than his small
dining-room would hold, and Mrs. Johnson was al-
most out of her wits with the perplexity and multi-
plicity of ber occupations. The best china was to be
taken down and the silver cleaned; but that was noth-
ing if there had only been enough of it.

“Mawmma,” said Fanny, her eldest daughter, wl‘ncnf

was assisting her, “there are only sixteen eoup plates,
and you know we set down eighteen at table.”
“Oh, heavens!" exclaimed Mre. Johnson, in & tone
of despair. “When were the others broken?"
There was even a tope of vexation towards her
daughter, who communicated the unpleasant fact,
very much as if the poor girl might have been guilty

| of breaking the ubsentees whose loss she announ-

ced.

“[ don’t know what to do! Such fully in your

! father to ask so many. You must write a nute to |

your Aunt Waring to ask for hali-a-dosen of hers.—
Has the boy cume back yei ¥
“No; you know you just sent him for knives and

lasses,”
“Well, well; makeout alist of what we want.——

Have you counted the spoons1"

“Yes; weare very short Ium afraid.”

éJenny must stand in the pantry and wash them as
fast as they come trow the table, and so we'il make
cut very welly I think.”

The cook, too, wis not only to be directed but ai-
ded. The housemaid was taken from her usual du-

waiter-boy, he was fairly run offhisfeet. A regular

waiter was hired to. officiste un the great vccasion, |

but he did come until most of the arrangements had
been wade, and the supreme contempt with which he
surveyed the small dining-room; and the scorn with
which he received the intelligence that there were
no silver dessert-kpives when he asked for them,
made Mrs, Johneon thankful thut he had not come
sooner,

ss staying. | was rather surprised at the crowd in nothing more on the subject until her husband retur- | fore he decided that they “wearn’t real quality,” and

the drawing-room, as | had forgotten all about Gra- ned the next day to dinner, when she asked him be- | Mrs. Johnson already was more afraid of him than

ville's being there, when, justas I was going to ask fore he bad got offhis great coat, rather anxiously, I she was of Mr. Graville.
what the meaning of it was, he entered, and, fo my  &if he had seen Mr. Gpaville?" to which he answered |
surprise, recognized me as soon as his eye rested on jpatiently, “no, thut he had other things to do than |
me. He shook hands most cordially; and alluded 10 run after Mr. Graville.” | :
our college days with evident pleasure; askea if Ihad = Mrs, Johnson was too prudent a wife to press the | and half an hour later a breathless chilu came down

pot married, and whether I bad a family, and said he point at present, but determined to “bide her time"
’\Illl“ be glad to make your acquaintance, and even and keep bim up to the mark.

|
|

The hours waxed on, however, and a sort of order
was coming out of chaos, though Mrs, Johnson was
still in the kitchen when Mr. Johnson came home,

to inform her that “the company were coming, and
pa wanted her in the parlor right away."”

inquired my address that be might call. Town I The day after, bowever, she was made happy by | So heated and W'ﬂ'l‘f_‘d- Mrs. Johnson had to watch
waa very much gratified,” continued Mr. Johnson,in her husband's saying—“l saw Graville to-day, and her opportunity to slip through the hall and fly up
& tone and with a look that showed how preciousare ' he says be will be very glad todine with us some day | stairs to begin her toilette,

the civilities of the great to those who are not su | befure he leaves town.”

“Ah!" ejaculsted Mrs. Johnson, with infinite sat-

m .
Mrs. Jobnson had long ere the conversation rosch- | isfaction. %Did you call?’ !

ed this point, laid down her work, giving up eyes,

_he came to a pause, she asked twenty questions ina
breath as to what else he said, and what ber husband
said, and if he had told him bow high John had grad-
uated, and that be waated Sam to go to West-Point,
and Heaven knows where her interrogations would
have ceased if ber breath had not failed for a moment,
when Mr. Johnson answered, rather impatiently—
“No, no; we only conversed together about ten min-
utes. There were two or three committees waiting
to see him, and some one coming up to speak to him,
be broke off hurriedly, asking me to call again, anl

o T came away. 1could see,” eontinued Mr. John-
;mwwmmmgnm
and intimately with me excited a good deal of atten-

came. ace them, but 1
P u' ! y hac ' - appl : mw"‘ i 1
was in 3 hrry, and o I left. Franklin ie a forward

introduced him; but T did not want to. ¥ did not

|

|

! {inued Mr. Jolinson, half impatiently, as if others had
' not 28 good a right to bore the “big bug” as himself.

mwbmomim'iam_:lmw‘

“Yes!" replied Mr. Jobnson. “He was surroun- | !
ears and soul to all her husband said. As soon as | ded s usual, but he came forward at oncein the same | siderate husband, seat u
I asked him | to send it up by.

cordial manner as soon as he saw me,
todine, and he said very prompty that he would be

The repeated nnging of the bell did not tend to
tranquilize and cool her as she dressed in all the flur-
ry ofa belated hostess, added to which were contin-
ual messages from her impatient and not very con-
p as often as he caught a child

Al lest, however, heated. flurried and half-dressed,

very glad to, that it would give him great pleasure to | Mrs, Johnson msde ber entree in the drawing-room

be introduced to you and to see my children, but he

the very first, however, he could give us he would;—
he should lthe to take his beefsteak and talk over old
times with me exceedingly. So I was glad tosee he '
expects no great dinner.” 1

“[ wished he bad named the day,” said Mrs. John- |
son, anxiously. How long were you with him?” she
inquired.

“Not over ten minutes,” replied her husband. —
“He is so surrounded and beset in every way,” con-

“People were crowding in, and those confounded
committee men who are about him seew to think
themselves defrauded il he speaks to any one they
don't introduce. I seo they eye me very curiously,
and are monstrous civil, too; but as I found bim o

' just ten minutes before the folding-doors opened, and u
| could not name a day just then he was so engaged ; she was to be led1n_“to et from the plate she late repose.

had washed.” Such was her first introduction to her
busband's distinguished friend.

It did not require the penetrating cye and knowl-
edge of the world of a Mr. Graville to perceive with
bulf a glance the true state of affairs, but as lur as his
casy and agrecable puwers of conversaton could go

‘ torestore bis flutiered hostess to tranquility, they

were exerted; but the man who could have made
poor Mrs. Johnsun “orget her shortness of kmves and
glasses, and steep in oblivion her fears of the plum-
puddings being under-done, must have been some-
thing more than common, certainly. Hereye wan-
dercd in the midst of bis most agreeable sallies, and
a nervous look after the boy who aided the “man of
parts,” showed that both her head and ears were in
the pantry,

He had not seen the house hali-an-bour be- |
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| Her children’s voices, too, drew her attention from

| time to time at the side table where they sat, and her
, ear caught the sound of the little girl imploring the
| setvant for “one of Aont Waring's tumblers,” and

the second’s boy asking in a loud tune fur champagne.

| A quick admoitory look reproved the youngsters into
siience, snd as she turned from them, her husband in-
formed her, with a reproachful glance, $that the ham
was not halfboiled.”

With 2 naivete that almost cansed her stylish wai-
ter to faint, she replied, with an equally earnest an-
wwering look, “that it had been on ever since ten in
the morning,”

Then, too, there was Mr. Graville's plate to be
| looked ufter, for Mrs. Johnson was not up to the mo-
dern fashion of letting her guests lake care of thewm-
selves, and to her horror sbe found bun eaung soup
with adessert-spoon, She would in the first impulse
bave snatched it from his lips, but at the moment she

made the (atsl discovery be has was lortunately re-

lieved of plate and all by the well-trained servant,
who was fuirly ashamed of the whole corncern.

And how she pressed the poor over-fed man, who
had been dining and supping ever since be left home
till be longed to be starved; to take some of the pate,
with an earnestness that showed that the pate was
the dish! 'The children, tou, sent the boy (they did
not dare to speak tv the high-bred black) for oysters
with & perseverance that showed what a trest they
were considered.  And then Mr. Johnson would call
without pause for plates till they came most smoking
tohis band. But still Mr. Graville talked on good-
naturedly, deaf and blind to sll that was going on,

+and would have made himself agraeable if his host and
hostess would have let him. Others of the guests
joined in the conversation, and in the animation of
the moment Mrs. Johnson trusted they did not see
that no chawpagne came at her husband's crder, who
this time comprehended (as it toucbed on his own
department) the look that told him that the cham-

: pagne was oul.

To the great relief of host and hostess, and guests,
too, the first course was finally through, The dread-
ful panse which suceeeds the removal of meats ere
the dessert makes jts aprearsnce, was longer than
wsnal by half an hour, thereby teling the anxious
Mrs. Johnson that there was some hitch in the ma-
chinery down stairs. It came at last, however, as
soon as the china and glass were ready to receive 1t,
and a little sooner, parhaps, for the ice cream seamed
to be melting in the bot dish in which it had hastily
been thrust,

{  The dinner was at last fairly over, and Mrs. John-

son withdrew from the table, and as she entered the

drawing-room with her daughter Fanny she drew a

: long breath, and for the first time that day sat down
to rest.

Exhausted and mortified, she remained half an hour

‘5 in profound silence, and was just planninga conver-
sation with Mr. Graville when the coffre should draw
"the gentlemen to the drawing-room, which was to
| make amends for what she felt as yet bad been & fail-
| ure,when the door opened and in came the great man
| himself—but, alas! with hat in hand==to take his
leave, with many expressions of regret, “but he had
! inadvertently pronnsed to show himself at the thea-
tre, and was already sn hour behind his time."

“Would not he wait for coffee?™ Mrs. Juhnson ur-

| ged and pressed; but no—*to his vexation and regret
[ he found the manager had announced his name to

the public asan expected guest, and be must depart;”
"and with a gracious and flattering speech as to the
| “pleasure it had given him to meet his old friend again
| and see him 50 bappily sonrrounded,” glincing kind-

ly at the children, and with a still more graceful

| complimnent to herself, he was off] while Mrs. John-

' fies to perform all sorts of offices; and as for the [ 500 Was in the very act of ringing for the coffec she

| seemed Jetermined be should drink.
“Yes, he was gone, and “there was an end of it?”
Theend of it? No, indeed; the grocer's bill was
! twice its usual snm that week; the butcher's—Mrs,
Johnson turned pale when she eved the sum total.—
And what the wine cost Mr. Jolinson would never
tell, but he was so cross whenever she asked him that
she knew the amount must be frighful.
And Sam’s commission had not even been asked
Poor Mrs. Johnson could have cried over her
disappointed hopes and long bills,
. Although the actual dinner had been no pleasure,
yet Mrs, Juhnson soon recovered her spirits sufficient-
Iy to draw some pride from it, and #when Mr. Gra-
ville dined with 15" and *Mr, Graville said so and
80," were phrases that fell frequently from her lips,
and the savisfaction with which she uttered them al-
| most compensated for the pain the event caused her
at the time of its taking place.

Love oF a Moemarn.—The three suns o7 an castern
lady were invited to furnish her with an expression
of their love, before she wentun a long journey, One
brought a marble tablet, with the inscription of her
name; anuther presented her with a rich garland o1
fragrant flowers; the third entered her prescoce, and
thus accasted her:—*-Mother, | have peither marble
tablet nor frugrant nosegay, but I have a heart: here
your name is engraved, here your memory is precious:
and this heart, full of affection, will follow you wher-
ever you travel, and remsin with you wherever you

for!

Doxssric Yeast,—Boil one pound of good flour,
quarter of g pound of brown sugar, and a littie salt,
in two  gallons of water, for &n hour, When milk
warm, buttle it and cork it closely, and 1L will be it
for use in twenty-four hours, Ope pound of tis
yeast will make eighteen pounds ol bread,

Potaters.—Put Into the pot & piece uf lime as
large as a hen's egg; und however wutery the jo-
tatoes may be, when the water is poured off they will
be perfectly dry.

An Amateur Sailor, speaking of sea sickness,safs;
1 bave heard many things recommended, but 1}
only thing I think likely to answer, was snggested
by a friend; namely, a cork in the throat, wired

| down us for ginger beer.”

. TUE DYING MOZART. =~
Wolfgang Mozsrt, the great Germ
diedat Vienna in 1691,  ‘Thefe is something strik-
ingly besutifully and touching in his death; “His
sweetest sung was the last be sung,” the ‘Reguiem.’
He hiad been employed upon this exquisite piecefor
several weeks—4is soul filled with ispirtions of
richest melody, and already claiming kindred with
immortality. After giving its lust touch, and breath-
ing into it that undying spirit of song which was to
consecrate it thiough all time, as his ‘cycnean strain.’
he fell into & gentle and quict slumber. At length
the quiet footsteps of his danghter Emilie swoke him.
“Come hither,” said bhe, “ny Emilie—my task in
done—the Requicin—my Requiem is finished."e
“Say nat so, dear father," eaill the gentle girl, inters
rupting him as tears stond in_her eyes, ou must
be better—you look better, for even now your cheek
has & glaw upon it—I am sure we will nurse’
well again—let me bring you something refreshing.*
“Do not deceive yourself, my love,”" said the dying
father, “this wasted forty can never be restored by
human sid. From Heaven's mercy alone do I look
for aid, i this my dying huor. Youspoke of refrest -
ment, my Emilic—take tiese my Ist notes—sit
down to my piuno here—sing with them the hymn of
your sainted muther—let me once more hear those
tones which have been my solacement and delight.”
Emilie obeyed; and with a voice enriched with ten~
derest emotion, sung the following stanzas:—
Spirit! thy labor is o'er!

Thy term of probation is run,

Thay stepa are now bonnd for the nntrodden share
And the race of immortals begun. .
Spirit! look not on the etrife ;
Or the res of earth with regrete

Pause not on the threshold of limitless life,

To mourn for the day that is set,

Bpiﬁl} no fetters can bind,

Ne wicked have power to molest;

There the weary, like thee—the wretched shall find

A heaven, & mansion of rest.

rit! how bright is the road
g?r which thou art now on the
Thy home it will be, with thy Saviorand
Their loud hallelujah to sing. '

As she concluded, she dwelt fora moment upon

the low melancholy notes of the piece, and then tur-

ning from the instrument, lockea in silence for the

approving sinile of ber father. It was the still pas-

sionless smile which the rapt and joyvus spirit had

left—with the seal of death upon those features.
STEAM NAVIGATION.

The first working steam engine of which thers is
on record, (althvugh descriptions of such machines
bear date ns early as B. C. 100) was invented in Eng~
land by Thomas Savery, about the year 1697, Thess
engines were used bot a short time, owing to the
danger of explosion, and the enormous quantity of
i fuel used. The condensing engine was invented by

Newcommon and Cawley—the first a blacksmth,
,and the luttera glazier. Condensation was effected
by the application of cold water upon the outside of

the cylinder, introduced into a hullow cia'ng, by
which it was surroonded. The discovery of conden-
sution by a jet within the cylinder, was purely acci-
dental—a small hofe, throngh which the water leak-
ed, made @ jet directly into the cylinder, and hence
the discovery; which is'as much more perfect and
rapid condensation than any other method. It has
been in use eversince.  About the year 1763, the
immortal Watt, then a mathematical instrument
'maker, was employed by the professor of natural
philusophy in the University of Glasgow; to make
some repairs on the model of an atmospheric engine
used in the lectures, In some experiments that were
required to try s work, he made several valuable
discoveries of the laws relative to the evaporation of
water, which resulted in the imvention and constroe-
tion of the double acting engine, nearly similar to the
engine of the present day, Our countrymen were
the first to apply the steam engine successfully to
steamn pavigation—Fitch on the Delaware, in 1785,
{and Ranisey on the Potomace, in 1786.  Boats were
| constructed by several others,  The most success-
ful was that of Stevens' of Hoboken. These boats
were propelled by paddles, “duck’s feet” pumps,
poles, &e. put in motion by the engine.  Fulton in
1793, propused to propel boats by paddle wheels.—
A vessel was put on the Seine by himn 1803, and
performed successfully.  Fulton's bont was the first
put in motion on the Hodson in the summer of 1807,
which secured to him the exclusive nght to nsvigate
the wuters of New York. Stevens was but a few
days later in woving a boat, which, being shut out
of the waters of New Yurk, wis taken round by sea
to the Delaware. This was the first steamboat that
navigated the vcean.

One of the first boats that plied the Hudeon river
was bunilt by Fulton, and called the *Car of Neptune.!
In a buok of travels, printed in 1817, 1s the following

iescription of the passage to Albany in-this bostz—

“We left the Jocs sbout five inthe evening, and the

next day about noon, [ was Jeaning over the prow, I

perceived sumething forward that looked like slender

spires, at the head and foot of a distant hill, It was

Albany, and by three o'clock we stepped ashaore

again,une hundred & «ixty miles north of the capi

which we had quitted but tweaty two hours befo

Ten hours is now considered 3 long passage.

long 1 will no doubt hWSyy::mM

A diee for ¢ Hushand.—A young lady was_told
by a married one that she bad better precipitate
self off Niagara Falle i..j,o"ﬂ.g basin ww'w
warry. The young ladyreplied, " "

“Lwonld if T thought 1 could find a husband at the
bottom.™ > Sy

* Myther,” said a little fellow the utber day, “is
there any harui in breaking egg shells?”

“Certainly not, my dear, but ﬁyk*ﬁ '

'Cause I dropt the baske! just o, and e
2mess 'min with thenasty yolks.” .~ &

1. 'z:mmwﬂ!{"iﬂ%m%
I“I"“'I‘hm: go off with yoursell,” said lﬁmﬁ '

| tishly, in reply
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